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To shave them clean GEM DAMASKEENE 


Is the one chosen razor. 
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has made a world wide sale for the famous 
GEM DAMASKEENE RAZOR — if 
after ten days you can't sing its praises too, 
return razor to your dealer and get your 
dollar back — we stand behind the dealer. 
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GEM CUTLERY COMPANY, 


Incorporated 


NEW YORK 


CANADIAN BRANCH: 591 ST. CATHERINE ST., W., MONTREAL 
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buys the complete GEM DAMASKEENE 
RAZOR outfit in a genuine leather case 
together with 7 GEM DAMASKEENE 
Blades and extra stropping handles. 


ALL LIVE DEALERS 








Learn to 


Draw Properly 


We teach you how to draw from nature; 
how to proceed, step by step, the right 
way. We send you this instruction by 
mail and your individual training comes 
under the personal supervision of some of 
America’s foremost illustrators—men of in- 


ternational reputation. 





This school has been established 11 years and has developed many first-class 


illustrators who are today earning good incomes from their art. 


We cannot handle a great many students, so, if you are interested, write im- 


mediately for terms and _ particulars. 


New York 


Studio of Pictorial Art, Ine. 


ESTABLISHED 


172 Fifth Avenue 
1903 
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This isn’t the usual time for fishing, but to 
“*The Compleat Angler”’ (see next 
Front cover) all seasons are open. 
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Unconscious Humor 


AULT is sometimes found with the 
common-schoo! system of education. 
Some of the things discovered in the 
papers sent to the office of the Regents at 








Albany by students would suggest that 
all is not perfect in the system. 

The distinguishing characteristic of 
many errors marked, however, is humor— 
unconscious humor. One paper submitted 
declared that ‘‘dew is caused by the 
swetting of the earth.’’ ‘‘The sun 
has been shining on the ocean for 
thousands of years,’’ says another 
student, ‘‘but it hasn’t been able to 
warm it up much yet.’’ Another 
insists that ‘‘the stomach forms a 
part of the Adam’s apple.’’ An origi- 
nal angle on patriotism is shown by 
the statement that ‘‘George Wash- 
ington married Martha Washington 
and in due time became the father 
of his country.”’ 

Natural history, philosophy and 
science are all illuminated by stu- 
dents of original ideas. ‘‘The hair 
keeps things from going into the 
brain,’’ says one. ‘‘The bacteria 
gets into a mosquito,’’ says another, 
‘‘and when the mosquito bites a per- 
son the bacteria gets off.’’ And 
another warns by saying that ‘‘you 
can distribute bacteria by being too 
close friends.’’ Indigestion is 
caused, says one, ‘‘by trying to 
make a square meal fit around stom- 
ach.’’ A delta is defined as ‘‘a river 
with its mouth full of mud.’’ The 
Arabs, says a student, “‘live on dates 





T 


Wry 


SELECTING THE THANKSGIVING 
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and doughnuts; the Eskimos on gum 
drops.’’ A bit of interesting biography 
is condensed thus: ‘‘Henry Wadsworth 
Longfellow was born in Portland, Me., 
while his parents were traveling on the 
continent. He made many fast friends; 
among the fastest were Alice and Phebe 
Cary.’’ One of the Regents’ examiners, 
it is said, has bound a lot of these replies 
to questions in a little book, which he 
passes about among school teachers af- 
flicted with the blues. JupGE seeks to 
promote joy by publishing these few ex- 
amples, with no reflection whatever on 
the common-school system. 
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Portland's Precautions 


PORTLAND, Oregon, doesn’t propose to 

have any illness that can possibly be 
avoided. The city health department de- 
clares that automobiles, engines and other 








sterilized rags, sterilization to consist in 
boiling for forty minutes in a solution of 
caustic soda. 

It is a wise precaution. 


There is no 
knowing what fell maladies these 
machines might contract if not care- 
fully fortified against obtrusive 
germs. Machines are becoming 
more delicate all the time, and we 
can’t be too careful. Indeed, as 
rags for wiping machinery become 
dirty very quickly, the only real 
safe method would be to sterilize 
them after each wipe. 

Then there is another side to it. 
As automobiles and engines go 
swiftly through the country, they 
gather up many germs on their own 
hook. Perfect safety, therefore, 
requires that they should be thor- 
oughly sterilized before being 
allowed to come into contact with 
perfectly clean rags. Eternal steri- 
lization is the price of liberty. 


The Star-Spangled Banner 


HE Star-Spangled Banner is a 
hundred years old, and there 
isn’t a sign of a flat or a change of 
key in it yet. Three cheers for it! 


Long be it green 
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TURKEY 


On the lips of mankind and the rec- 
ord machine! 




















Thanksgiving A Connoisseur Wh WMO eee 
, OW some are thankful A WOMAN who hadengaged anew f- wy, ANN ul A a PS eS 
for their health, servant felt that she had at last 
And some for rai- secured the proverbial treasure, for 
ment fine, the girl seemed to have a due appreci- 
And << io Ser ation of her beautiful home. 
ron oa — “‘So you prefer to work in fine 











wealth 
Or their ancestral] houses?’’ she remarked. 
line; ‘‘Shure, mum,”’ replied the girl. 

And some are thankful for their brains, “It’s a pleasure to hev nuthin’ but \ 

Some for a prosperous year, ixpinsive dishes to break.’’ i 
And some because they have Aunt Janes i} 

Or other kinsfolk dear. Right Along 
But full of gratitude I am é 

To live where there is peace; ‘ Fate treats me in a way that’s rough; 
I’m thankful for my Uncle Sam, It is no wonder I am blue. 

And proud to be his niece. Ah, not alone is life so tough! 

a My turkey had to be so, too! 
Patriotic Polly His Ambition 

Ravenyelp — Polly Prancefoot is the ‘“‘Young man, what profession do 
most patriotic girl I know. you expect to follow when you grow 

Biffstick—What is unusual about her up?’’ 
patriotism? ‘I’m going to be a doctor,’’ an- 

Ravenyelp—She wears red, white and  swered the young man, taking out a 
blue stockings, so she can wave them on notebook and pencil. ‘*May I counton FOOTBALL NOTE 
high when she dances. you to save your appendix for me?”’ The big full-back covered a lot of ground, 








The Bird of Thankfulness 


[™ THANKFUL that I’ve made a living 
(Said the same thing last Thanksgiving) 

And can afford to say a blessing 

Over roasted turk 
and dressing. 

(I never yet have 
failed to say 
The same on each 
\ Thanksgiving 

Day.) 


I’ve been hard-up 
at times and 
blue, 

But always man- 
aged to come through 

With cash enough to buy a bird. 

My neighborhood has never heard 

My family make that cheerless boast 

About preferring mutton roast. 


Os 





We all need clothes and shoes and hats 
And underwear and puffs and rats 

And dental work and hosiery 

Enough to make my salary 

Look very sick; but you can bet 
There’s one thing we are going to get: 


A great, big turkey! And the price 
Ain’t going to cut a bit of ice 
With me. I may have bills to pay, 
But I’ll eat turk Thanksgiving Day. 
I’ll have it to be thankful for, 
If I am broke forevermore. 

—Stanley R. Hofflund. 


He Thinks It Is Wrestling 


Dancing master—You must mind your 
feet carefully if you want to learn the 
new dances. 

Student — Never mind the feet, pro- 
fessor. What I want to get is the holds. 








Helpful Hints 


««]S THERE anything to see 
or any place to go in this 
dod-molested village?’’ peev- 
ishly demanded a hypercritical 
young drummer, who was ma- 
rooned for the rest of the day in 
Polkville, Arkansas, after an 
unsuccessful canvass of the 
business establishments. ‘‘Up- 
on my word, I never saw such a 
dead-and-alive hole, and’’—— 
‘*Well, I’ll tell you, Mr. Sel- 
lins,’’ nonchalantly replied the 
landlord of the tavern. ‘‘If 
you want to see what there is 
to behold, you might walk 
around and ask a few questions, 
You'll very likely have pointed 
out to you what was a greased 
pole last Fourth of July up 
which a lady clumb for a prize, 
and be told of an Hon. who is 
so fat that he thinks he can 
cover the whole congressional 
district in this campaign, and 
mebby see moping along a dis- 
couraged boy who actually ran 
away from home because his 
father wouldn’t let him go to 
church, and possibly hear about 
an epileptic who held his fit 
while he hurried three miles, in order to 
have it on the railroad track two minutes 
before the arrival of a train which was 
on time. 
**I can inform you myself about a man 
who is so mean that he tried to cure his 
stepson’s measles by cutting out the spots 


—, 





THE UNEXPECTED ALWAYS HAPPENS 


A Thanksgiving dinner. 


She hears her landlady rap on the door. 








THE ZEPPELIN GLIDE 
Scene any day in London. 


to save a doctor bill. And then, if the 
things I have mentioned don’t satisfy 
you, you can get up sort of a foot race by 
stating to almost any prominent citizen 
you happen to meet the uncomplimentary 
opinion you have just expressed to me 
about our progressive little city. You 
will be told where to go, and prob’ly 
kicked part way there. Looks kinda 
like rain, don’t it?’’ —Tom P. Morgan. 


Uncle Sam’s Thanks 


We likely will hear our Uncle Sam say 

This year, as we gather Thanksgiving 
Day 

Round tables that groan with food and 
good cheer, 

*‘Let’s give a hurrah that Europe can 
hear, 

To show we’re grateful that in their big 
scrap 

Our turkey was not erased from the 
map!’’ 


How It Happened 


**So she has already found marriage 
a lottery?’’ 

‘“‘Oh, yes! You see, she married 8 
chance acquaintance.’”’ 


Heredity 
‘“‘What evidence have you that the 
couple were cousins-german?”’ 
“Their baby always seems to talk 
Double Dutch.’’ 
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THEIR THANKSGIVING DINNER 


«cs J HE HISTORY of love,’’ observed 

grandfather, lingering over an 
after-dinner cigar, ‘‘may be divided into 
three worry peri- 
ods. The first was 
when woman was 
haunted by the 
question, ‘What 
can I do to make 
him love me?’ 
Then it was dis- 
covered that mar- 
riage is a dissolv- 
ing view of life, 
and the tormenting interrogation point 
changed its shape to, ‘What can I do to 
keep his love?’ ’”’ 

‘*Those were the days when we warbled, 
‘I should worry’ to the ‘I don’t care’ 
tune,’’ interjected George. ‘‘Shall we 
ever see their like again?’’ 

“*T fear not,’’ opined the old gentleman. 
‘“‘Now, woman props her feet upon the 
mantel, lights a cigarette and cynically 
inquires, ‘Why should I love you? Show 
me—and talk fast or get off the ros- 
trum.’ ’’ 

“That isn’t the worst,’’ complained 
George. ‘‘After you’ve won the ribbon, 
you’ve got to keep everlastingly up to 
exhibition form, or she’ll give you the 
gate. Jack Silsbee is nearly crazy be- 
cause he has lost his waistline. He says 
his wife will go next.’’ 

“In my day,’’ recalled grandfather, 
“‘when a personable young chap entered 
a room full of girls, he could fairly feel 
the fluttering hearts, as the pretty, dove- 
like creatures slyly preened and tried to 
show their glossiest feathers. If he ever 
succeeded in intercepting a glance, before 











The Change in Cupid 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 





she blushed and turned away he could read 
the mute appeal, ‘Do look at me! Am I 
pretty to you? I’m sweet, good and loyal 
and—oh, I’d make you the best wife!’ ’’ 

‘‘In my day,’’ declared George, ‘‘a man 
doesn’t intentionally enter a room full of 
girls. If he blunders in accidentally, the 
girl nearest the door grabs him and pins 
him on a card, and they all get out their 
microscopes. When he has been micro- 
scoped, stethoscoped and looked up in 
Bradstreet’s, the girls who think they 
would care to have him, if there are any 
such, throw dice for him.’’ 

‘‘Things have come to an awful pass,”’ 
ejaculated grandfather, ‘‘when a man 
must spend his evenings at home buckled 
up in ahigh collar and tight shoes, through 
fear that the sight of an Adam’s apple 
and carpet slippers will alienate his wife’s 
affections. Women had better beware! 
If a man can’t have comfort at home, he 
will seek it elsewhere.”’ 

‘*He might have, once upon a time,”’ 
mourned the young man; ‘‘but he won’t 
now. The apronstrings have been short- 
ened so that most of his evenings have to 
be spent right at his own hearthside, ex- 
cept, of course, when he is trotted out to 
some sort of function.’’ 

‘‘The change from the old motto, ‘We 
strive to please,’ to the new, ‘We are 
here to be pleased,’ is very disconcert- 
ing,’’ said grandfather. 


‘‘She has certainly ceased striving to 
please,’’ lamented grandson. ‘‘I said to 
Bettina this morning, ‘I don’t mind your 
rough sports, but I do wish you wouldn’t 
wear corduroy trousers and a blue flannel 
shirt! You are so unlovely in them!’ ”’ 

‘*What did she say?’’ 

George blushed with shame. 

“*She told me to get a needle and thread 
and sew a button on the corduroys! By 
Jove!’’ George sprang up and looked at 
his watch. ‘‘I had a date with my mas- 
seur for eight. There’s a wrinkle coming 
under my right eye.’’ 

Grandfather looked properly shocked 
and sympathetic. 

“‘If Bettina cast you off on account of 
a scandal, it might make you interesting 
to other women. But to be discarded 





PROOF 


Mr. Chant—Now I know where she got them, and 
she told me they were all her own! 








TWENTY MII 


s no use, we're here till to-morrow. 


Tom—lt 


simply because you were passe would ruin 
you. 


4 


The new woman has no use for an 
old man.’”’ 


**She isn’t even sat- 


isfied with a live 
wire,’ moaned 
George. ‘“‘She puts 
an ampere meter on 


him and reads it every 
day, to see if the cur- 
rent is all it ought 


” 


to be. 


Lost ! 


Reward of the world’s gratitude and no 
questions asked, for the return of PEACE, 
lost somewhere between Budapest and 
Berlin. Last seen holding the empty col- 
lars of the dogs of war. 


Not in Stock 
Wise father—Remember, my son, that 
there are many things which you cannot 
buy with money. 





Sophisticated son—Yes, I know; but 
the stores don’t keep them. 
His Fall 
Jones—Yes, I met the widow, and I 


fell for her. 
Joker—Did you break anything when 

you fell? 

‘*bone’’ in 


Jones -—- Yes; my 


pocketbook. 


every 


ANYWHERE 
Bill—What 1s to-morrow ? 


.ES FROM 


Travel Tips 

Cable—A coil of wire con- 
necting the stranded traveler 
with the home bank. 

Tip—That portion of the 
salary of a camel driver, gar- 
con, chambermaid or usher 
which the employer allows the 
tourist to pay. 

Donkey—The 
ited, 

Baksheesh—The call of the 
East. 

Consul—An Ohio journal- 
ist exiled to Nijni-Novgorod 
or Bingen-on-the-Rhine and 
condemned to hear the trou- 
bles of innocents abroad. 

Franc—A small coin with 
which to insult a garcon. 

Spa—A purgatory for gout. 

Smuggling—The art of not 
rendering unto the customs 
collector that which is the 
customs collector’s. 

Glacier—The cold, white 
covering separating the Swiss 
scenic effects from the outer 
shell of tourists. 

Englishman-—-A piece of 
glacier wrapped in checked 
cloth. 

Guide —A walking bureau of 
misinformation.—s. B. Stone. 


Cairo Lim- 
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Thanksgiving 








Love in a Cottage 
(Up to Date) 
RENTED me a cottage, 
Within a woodland nook: 
I bought me pans and pottage; 
I captured me a cook, 
All life seemed rapt and rosy; 
Birds sang in every tree, 
‘‘Here, with my sweet, 
cozy,”’ 
I thought, ‘‘the days will be!’’ 


how 


My love has lips like peaches, 
As sweet as ever kissed; 

But she is fond of speeches— 
She is a feminist! 

And so my pans and pottage, 
They failed to hold her thrall. 

She said, ‘‘Fie on your cottage! 
You’d better hire a hall!"’ 

Clinton Sceollard, 


Competition 

*“My Uncle Bill’s been down to 
Panama!’ bragged little Harry. 

‘**Sho! ‘That’s nothin’,’’ re- 
torted little Billy. ‘‘My brother 
Jim’s been to Australia!’’ 

‘‘Well, what if he has? My 
father’s gone to Egypt!’’ said 
little Harry. 

‘*Pooh!’" ejaculated little 
Billy. ‘‘My grandmother’s gone 


to heaven! 














HIS THANKSGIVING 


DINNER 


Wife—Under the circumstances, William, omit the blessing. 
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TO DOUBLE HIS CAPACITY 


Maid—ls there anything else you wish, master Willie ? 


A Matter for ‘Thanks 


EN GIVE thanks for 
many things— 

Health and wealth 

andsundry blisses, 

3lessings that kind 

Fortune brings— 

I give thanks for 
Stella’s kisses. 








Neither art nor poesy, 
Music—nothing ranks above them. 
What if she ne’er favors me? 
Joy enough in thinking of them! 
—Nathan M. Levy. 


Inherited 


“‘What I can’t understand about Billy 
Wiggles is why, with such a splendid, 
manly man for a father, Billy should be 
80 effeminate,’’ said Dubbleigh. 

‘Why, it’s simple enough,”’ said Slath- 
ers. ‘‘His mother was a woman.”’ 


Willie 


A Little 


Blessings—Anything left to the ulti- 
mate consumer by the middlemen, the 
trusts and the rich. 

Europe—A division of the globe which, 
having Kaisers, Czars, landsturms, en- 
tentes, iron gates and casualty lists, does 
not observe Thanksgiving. 

Existence—A blessing left to the sub- 
merged tenth. 

Gratitude—A sentiment of appreciation 
incidentally occurring to those who hap- 
pen to read the presidential proclamation. 

Heart-—-The seat of gratitude—when 
space occupied by other emotions permits. 

Indigestion—The result of overappre- 
ciation of blessings. 

New England—A region inhabited by 
descendants of the Puritans, who, as pre- 
requisites to thankfulness, insist upon 
such details as the capture of the pennant 


Yes, dog gone it; | wish I was twins! 


Thanksgiving Dictionary 


by Boston, a banner shoe season or a rise 
in copper stocks. 

Puritan—A forefather who was thank- 
ful if the last Thursday in November found 
him with a whole scalp and half a corn 
crop. 

Thanksgiving Day—A day set apart 
to riding on excursion trains, gorging, 
shouting ‘‘Siss-boom-ah!’’ and demand- 
ing ‘‘What have I to be thankful for?’ 

Turkey—A barnyard fowl who waits 
until Friday to determine whether he has 
cause to be thankful. 


Some Elusive Dimensions 
(With no apologies to the 5th.) 
The long green. The high stakes. 
The short sermon. The low hole. 
The wide skirt. The lean meat. 
The narrow path. The fat check. 














o. eae 


an me moweny Fact 


Passing 


oe THE WONDERFUL ROMANCE,’’ 

by Pierre de Coulevain. This 
really wonderful ‘‘romance‘’ is not a novel 
but the story of Pierrre de Coulevain's 
life as it was intertwined with the lives 
of others Like life, the book is full of a 
number of things. 


j 

«R ECOLLECTIONS OF FULL 

YEARS,”’ by Mrs. William How- 
ard Taft. In this biographical autobiog- 
raphy Mrs. Taft sits down with the reader 
and tells in informal manner the big and 
little things in two eventful lives, from 
the day Will Taft, Cincinnati youth, 
coasted into her life until the time when 


S° SELDOM does a wise man come out of the East that great 
difficulty in experienced by the Occidental in recognizing 





By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 


William H. Taft, formerly President, be- 
came Professor of Law at Yale. 


««()DDSFISH !’’ by the late Mgr. Rob- 
ert Hugh Benson. This histor- 
ical novel of the time of Charles II. of 
England is good history, but it fails to 
provide exciting entertainment for those 
who wants fighting and loving instead of 
preaching and religious teaching. 


««’ J HE PASTOR’S WIFE,”’ by the au- 
thor of ‘‘Elizabeth and Her Ger- 
man Garden.’’ Ingeborg and her German 
pastor raise children and crops with tinned 
food and scientific manure, respectively. 
Germans will not enjoy this book. 


Sentences 


«es RUT SHE MEANT WELL,”’ by Wil- 

liam Caine. Helpful little Hannah 
literally raises Caine with her good in- 
tentions. Not only does she make those 
about her miserable—and you happy—but 
she raises to an even higher place in my 
estimation her creator, an English author 
whose other books deserve to be better 
known in this country. 


«cs RY AND LARGE,”’ by Franklin P. 
Adams. Taken by and large or 
daily at breakfast, F. P. A-malgams of 
sense and nonsense are sure cures for 
mental indigestion. Large package, $1; 
small package, $.01. Buy and enlarge. 


play, ‘‘The King of the Dark Chamber.’’ It is symbolism, pure 
and not simple—at least not simple for those whose minds have 


him when he arrives. Particularly is this true when the Occi- 
dental is an intellectual or a penny-a-line versifier plugging the 
holes in magazines, and the wise man bears not gold and frank- 
incense and myrrh to them, but bears off the $40,000 of the 
world’s literary Grand Prix with his poetry and philosophy. 
When the wise man in question, Rabindranath Tagore, was 
on his way to this country, he evi- 
dently beheld the White Star Line 
pointing to Boston, for there it 
was that he landed to place his 
gifts before America’s infant prod- 
igy. He was met not by an intel- 
lectual infant, but by a dog in the 
manger, guarding its brains and 
beans. Upon the arrival of this 
different sort of an Indian, Boston 
looked up from its blue stockings, 
garters and Red Sox—that was 
before the day of the Braves— 
and said, ‘‘Ah, yes, another fakir; 
but he cannot lead us out of the 
footprints of our forefathers with 
his turban and religicus beliefs.’’ 
Now that Rabindranath Tagore 
wears a laurel wreath as well as a 
turban, and the seventh volume of 
the work of the Bengali three-in- 
one—poet, dramatist and philoso- 
pher—has appeared in English, the 
intellectuals of Boston and else- 
where are doubtless trying to read 
between the lines. It is not so 
much a matter of reading between 
Tagore’s lines, however, as of 
thinking along with them. Take, 
for example, his recently published 





RABINDRANATH TAGORE 


been trained to think of Divinity in Methodist, Presbyterian, 
Baptist churches. This emphasis on the religious and philo- 
sophical side of Rabindranath Tagore may not serve to attract 
to his poems and plays those who have never read any of them, 
but it is far from my purpose to keep any one from the English 
translations of the Bengali wise man. Try yourself on his ‘‘Git- 
anjali’’ and see if you cannot enjoy 
the beauty of hislove songs. Read 
the poems of childhood in ‘‘The 
Crescent Moon’’ and learn for 
yourself that this penseur of the 
East is quite human, even though 
he is a poet and a philosopher, and 
in that quality lies a part of his 
greatness. In a word-— or, rather, 
four words—Get the Tagore Habit. 
This involves thinking, and think- 
ing is a habit. Therein lies the 
chief danger to Rabindranath Ta- 
gore; the Browning clubs may de- 
cide that they wish to think what 
that wonderful new poet thinks, 
and then we shall have the Rabin- 
dranath Tagore Clubs. 

Having gone this far without 
repeating the words that seem 
necessary for every complete dis- 
cussion of Oriental things and be- 
ings, I bow to Kipling, who will 
now say, ‘‘For East is East and 
West is West, and ne’er the twain 
shall meet.’’ But perhaps the 
poems and plays of Tagore, the 
War of Wars and Oriental rugs 
are providing the common meet- 
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ing place. Who knows? 












































POOR OLD MARS! SHOT FROM ABOVE AND BELOW! 























H, COMRADES, we should never cease returning thanks for 
balmy peace, which still with us abides, while over Europe’s 

crimson plain, all cluttered up with heaps of slain, the grisly 
terror rides. We go about our daily chores, in offices, on farms, 
in stores, remote from stress of war; and as we do our daily 
biz, we seldom think how much there is we should be thankful 
for. It is not that our hearts are hard that we so carelessly 
regard the blessings that we know; the gods have shielded us 
so long from warfare, tyranny and wrong, we strangers are 
to woe. 

We take our blessings as they come, and oft, too oft our lips 
are dumb, when they should utter praise; from all our regi- 
ments and ranks there should be rising songs of thanks through- 
out our joyous days. 

Through golden autumn afternoons the farmer reaps his crop 
of prunes and puts it in the barn; no cannon wheels have torn 
his soil, no bursting shells disturbed his toil—he doesn’t care a 
darn. In peace he pruned his pumpkin trees and tended to his 
bumble bees, in peace he goes to town and puts his boodle in 
the bank; but seldom does he spring a thank for gifts the gods 
sent down. 

In peace the grocer sells his peas, in peace he wraps his 
musty cheese that tastes of kerosene; no soldiers shoot him in 
the back or rob his till or fire his shack or bust him on the 
bean. All day he sells his succotash, by night he counts his 
clammy cash, and none can say him nay; but when his plunder 
he has viewed, he has no time for gratitude —that is the 
grocer’s way. 

In peace the housewife sweeps her floors and oils the hinges 
of the doors and counts the chickens’ yield; she doesn’t read 
the list of dead, to see if her old man is sped on some red battle- 
field. She doesn’t send her darling sons to act as targets for 
big guns; her loved ones are close by. And yet she wears a 
chronic scowl and seems as gloomy as an owl and has a brood- 
ing eye. She does not know what sorrow means; she boils her 
spuds and bakes her beans, nor knows that all is well. She 
doesn’t thank the gods who guide her footsteps o’er a country- 
side where peace and plenty dwell. 


Oh, let us change our frame of mind! Let us no longer be 


so blind, ungrateful and obtuse! Let us be thankful every day, 
as well as when we carve our way through turkey or through 
goose! Oh, let us pray and let us sing and let us quit this 
wretched thing of chafing at small ills; let us resolve we won’t 
be cranks and not be stingy with our thanks and promptly pay 
our bills! 


The Frontal Convolution 


[Physiologists tell us that the brain of men and the man-like ape are 

alike, except that the third frontal convolution, which is the center of 

speech, is rudimentary in the ape, or totally lacking. With the develop- 
ment of this convolution, man appeared with the faculty of speech.] 


MBS. ANTHROPOID was sitting in her ancient family tree 

And discovered that the baby which she rocked upon her 
knee 

Was different from all the rest, for in its evolution 

That baby ape had somehow found a frontal convolution. 

And with that convolution, which we designate the third, 

That little babe was able to articulate a word; 

For the frontal convolution, the frontal convolution 

Is the seat of human speech and is a glorious institution 

Sometimes. 


When the maiden in the parlor is requested to recite, 

And she rips a dozen yards off ‘‘Curfew Shall Not Ring To- 
night,’’ 

How happy all of us would be who hear her elocution, 

If only we could paralyze her frontal convolution! 

For without the convolution which we designate the third, 

That maiden of the curfew could not elocute a word. 

Oh, the frontal convolution, the frontal convolution! 

Without you we should all escape the joys of elocution 

Sometimes. 


And, also, I might mention that you’re often sorely tried 

By your wife’s immediate ancestor upon the female side; 

But though you may be tempted to compel her dissolution, 

It were better far to amputate her frontal convolution; 

For without the convolution which we designate the third, 

The jest about the mother-in-law would nevermore be heard! 

Oh, the frontal convolution, the frontal convolution! 

Without it this old joke would have to have a substitution 
Sometimes. —Edmund Vance Cooke. 





DINNER 


HIS FIRST THANKSGIVING 
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What For? 
ATHER’S thankful 


labors 
Almost meet his big ex- 
pense; 
Mother’s thankful that the 
neighbors 
Mind their business, show 
some sense; 
Sister’s thankful sleigh- 
time's nearing 
(Squeezing hands beneath a rug); 
Brother’s glad to do some cheering, 
For on football he’s a bug; 
Gran’pa’s thankful that he’s living, 
Hale and hearty, seldom cross; 
I am thankful for Thanksgiving, 
Turkey and cranberry sauce. 
—Jesse G. Clare. 


that his 





Ted--I think of getting married, and 
I've figured out what it will cost a year. 
Ned —You’d better get the girl’s figures. 


THE INDIAN ON BROADWAY 
Bobby's Choice 


Little Bobby Beatem went with his 
mother to buy a pair of knickerbockers. 
When he had looked at all the varieties in 
the store, he was still dissatisfied. 

‘‘T want that pair in the window,’’ he 
protested 

‘‘These are just exactly like them,’’ 
assured the clerk; ‘‘but if you want that 
particular pair, I°ll get them for you.’’ 

And he produced them, much to Bobby’s 
satisfaction. They bore a sign which 
read, ‘‘These knickerbockers cannot be 
beat.”’ 


Cholly Disappears 


‘“‘Oh, what has become of Cholly?’’ he 
asked. 
‘‘T wonder where he can be!’’ 
She answered, ‘‘ Daisy carried him home 
As a souvenir spoon, you see.”’ 
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Just Before Thanksgiving 


I FEEL that the world is my oyster; 
I walk with a strut, I dare say, 
Though I’ve only twelve cents in my 
pocket, 
And bills are a plenty to pay. 


My overcoat maybe is shabby, 
But no millionaire’s heart is more light. 
Away with dull care! Let me swagger! 
I’ve ordered a TU RK EY to-night! 
—Walter G. Doty 


A Ruse That Failed 


Comedian—While Ravenyelp was trav- 
eling in Italy, he thought it would be a 
great press-agent stunt to get himseif 
captured by bandits and held for ransom. 

Soubret— How did the scheme work? 

Comedian—Robbers captured him all 
right, but when they found he was an 
actor, they made him work for his board. 








6é6¢°T HANKFUL? 
Of course 
I am thankful,’’ 
asserted McFee, 
when I asked my 
customary annual 
question. ‘‘And 
while others may 
be thankful for 
other things, I am 
thankful that I am not a slave to con- 
’ ventions.’ 
| was duly impressed, but in a mood to 
' be convinced. For he is conventional 
enough to celebrate Thanksgiving, said 
day being the last Thursday in November, 
: and the last being the next Thursday. 
And he is conventional enough to fol- 





: low the styles. 

‘*But a slave has to be dragged,’’ he 
explained, when I pointed out this weak 
spot in his argument against his scheme 
of things, ‘‘and a follower follows. 
That follows, doesn’t it?’’ 

‘*Perfectly. Still, you observe 
Thanksgiving. ’”’ 

‘‘The President so orders, and, be- 
sides, it means a day of rest from 
business. But, by and large, I’m 
usually thankful the year around.’”’ 

**You are wearing one of the mon- 
strosities that men call hats.’’ 

‘‘With a reason. The stores will 
sell you no other kind than these freak 
things. But I find them economical. 
I trim mine with my summer hosiery 
and my freak neckties.’ 

**You wear low shoes.’’ 

‘*Economy again. They come only 
half as high as shoes. There is time 
saved in the lacing of them, as one 
doesn't have to cover so much area. 
It is my misfortune that fashion dic- 
tates.’’ 

**You wear cuffs on the legs of your 


ole 


trousers.’’ 

‘“‘Ah, yes. I’ve worn them ever 
since, wearing the first, I dropped 
some change and it caught in the 
cuff. Now I place my bills down 
there, with the absolute knowledge 
that in the event of a hold-up it is 
perfectly safe. The dust which col- 
lects there ordinarily is not the dust 
that can be coined.’’ 

‘You tip the waiter in the restau- 


rant.’”’ 
He shrugged his shoulders. ‘‘I must 
eat. I must dine my customers. I 


must have the best of service. Yes, I 
tip; but for reason.”’ 

‘*You carry a cane.”’ 

‘Oh, please don’t show your igno- 
rance!"’ he snorted. ‘‘That’s an um- 
brella cane or a cane umbrella. It 
assists my feeble and tottering foot- 
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steps in calm and shelters me in inclem- 
ent weather.’’ 


’ 


‘*But you’re not a slave to conventions. 


‘“*No, I’m thankful lam not. I’m tre- 
mendously pleased to note that the con- 
ventions call for things that please my 
fancy. I’m thankful for that.’’ 








‘‘If you weren’t thankful that you are 
not a slave to conventions, what would 
you be thankful for?’’ I asked. 

**Why,’’ he replied, drawing himself up 
grandly, ‘‘I do believe I would make up 
my mind to be thankful that I was not— 
a slave to conventions!’’ 

Trying 

Miss Quiz—What is the most irritating 
thing that ever happens to a doctor? 

Dr. Pill-—‘to have a mule-headed pa- 
tient throw away his medicine, do every- 
thing I forbid, and then get well in two 
weeks, when I’ve told him that with good 
care he might be able to sit up inside of 
a month. 
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Neze maid—Bluin’ in yer bath? Why, bluin’ is fer clothes 
Wiss Modesty—Or for lack of them. Supp 
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NOT LIKE OTHER GIRLS 


sing an aviator should fall through the roof ? 








THE MODERN WOMAN 


Mustard and Cress 
By ETHEL R. PEYSER 
Masculine or Feminine 
Scene: In an office of a business woman. 
Dramatis persone: Business woman. 
Office boy. 

Business woman (calling)—Come in! 

Office boy—Package, ma’am. 

Business woman—Bring it in and open 
it. 
Office boy (struggling with cord on pack- 
age)—Y-e-s, ma’am. 

Business woman (impatiently )}—Hurry, 
boy! Cut the cord. Here—take my pen- 
knife. 

Office boy—You! A—pen— 
lady carryin’ a penknife! 

Business woman (sarcastically )—Why 
not? Because they are a convenience con- 
trolled solely, for ages, by men? 

Office boy (dazed at this onslaught)— 
O-h, n-o, ma’am; because 
they are so dangerous for 
ladies. 

Business woman (persist- 
ently)—Did you ever gasp 
when your mother or sister 
cut your meat or sliced 
your bread with great big 
knives that had no sheaths 
to protect them? 

Office boy (not abashed) 
—N-o, ma’am; but them 
was feminine knives! 

(Curtain. ) 


Wot! A 


Signs of Subserviency in Women 

1. Dresses without pock- 
ets. (Convenience is a 
heinous sin in women’s 
dress. ) 

2. High heels. (A com- 
fortable and easy stride is considered 
most unfeminine. ) 

3. A few established beliefs: That floor 
scrubbing is feminine. (It is so good for 
the dainty woman’s hands!) 

That men never gossip. 
litical campaign. ) 

That marriage is a woman’s only salva- 
tion. (Ever hear of a woman being di- 
vorced?) 

That women are better cooks than men. 
(Visit a hotel kitchen. ) 

That the franchise is only withheld 


(See any po- 


because women don’t want it ‘‘badly 
enough.’’ (Talk to some effete young 
men. ) 


That men never bicker and squabble 
and then make up like lambs. (See the 


Wilson-Harvey-Watterson triangle fire !) 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


N ALL but one of the New York public- 
school gymnasiums the number of 
girls exceeds the number of boys. This 
does not indicate that the girls are pre- 
paring to be militant suffragettes, but 
only that the boys would rather smoke 
cigarettes and shoot craps. 
O 
A New York paper sagely remarks, 
‘“‘Under any system we shall not get a 
government of cherubs until we become 
cherubs ourselves.’’ That’s too long 
ahead. Men have always told women 
they were angels, so why not begin with 
woman suffrage as a first step? 
U 
According to the latest medical discov- 
ery, love causes an intoxication of the 
nerve centers which may lead to insanity. 













That is probably why people who are in 
love are said to be crazy about each other 
—their nerve centers are on a jag. Cyn- 
ics might call marriage an intoxication 
cure. 


The big council of the Chippewas in 
Wisconsin recently declared for woman 
suffrage. The Indians know what it is 
to be without a vote; they are not like 
the chesty white men, who never did a 
thing to earn one and therefore don’t 
want to share it. 

0 

If the New York women keep on roll- 
ing up that big suffrage fund, the men 
will feel it their bounden duty to take 
over the management of the amendment 
campaign. 


Lou ROG a= 


AN INEVITABLE RESULT OF THE WAR TO BE THANKFUL FOR 





Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


Conversations Between an Old and a New Woman 
on Business 

O. W.—I am so disgusted with women! 
It took me a whole hour this morning to 
get my tickets for the concert, on account 
of the long line of slow and foolish fem- 
inines ahead of me. On my way I meta 
woman who was left money by her hus- 
band, and now she’s weeping because an 
unscrupulous lawyer got it away from 
her. I went to court on my accident 
case, and my counsel almost lost it, be- 
cause the women witnesses couldn’t stick 
to the point, but dragged in a lot of irrel- 
evant matter. And, last of all, I met 
Mr. Gotgold, who was tearing mad be- 
cause his wife, not understanding the 
check system, overdrew her bank account. 
I quite agreed with him when he said 
women are a pack of fools when it comes 
to business. 

N. W.—Perhaps some are; but did you 
and Mr. Gotgold ever ask yourselves why? 
There’s only one answer—lack of train- 
ing. The family may chuckle at mother’s 
rambling stories, but they don’t check 
them. A woman can do her housework 
mostly at her own sweet will, time not 
having the money-jingle 
sound it has to men; and 
so, innocently dawdling in 
public places, she arouses 
murderous impulses in the 
male breast. She’s taught 
it’s sweet and lovely to 
trust hubby, and when at 
last he makes for the Styx, 
having the habit of credu- 
lity, she smiles trustingly 
through her tears at the 
first newcomer. Last of all, before mar- 
riage banks and she range far apart; 
hence their ways befuddle a brain wont 
to wrestle only with cake receipts. It’s 
Mrs. Domesticity who outrages business 
rules, not her sister, Miss Wage-earner. 
A man’s sex rarely gets the blame for his 
failings; a woman’s always does. Old 
Ignorance, peeping out of ambush, must 
have many a laugh, seeing the resounding 
whack due his own dull pate descend with 
crushing force on a perfectly innocent 
party. 


Two More! 


Montana and Nevada are to be added 
to the galaxy of States that have adopted 
equal suffrage. The energetic women of 
the West are to be congratulated. 
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Between Friends 

“Weisst Du, zum Mann michte ich ihn eigentlich 
nicht.”’ 

“Ach Gott, nimm boch eine Heirat nicht gleich so 
tragisch!"’ 

‘‘I would not like him for a husband, 
you know.’”’ 

**Oh, well, you mustn’t take such a 
tragic view of matrimony.’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter (Munich). 





- hey Se 


Alf (reading French news)—All the 
cinemas in Calais are shut up. My word! 
That brings the horrors of war pretty 
close home! — Punch (London). 
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At the County Fair 


“Gelt, Bua, da schaugst.” 
“Dés is gar nix, dés ko’ unser Katz’ a’.” 


‘Well, boy, what do you think of that?’”’ 
‘“‘That’s nothing. Our cat can do that, 
too!’’—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


A Color Symphony 


The mistress—I shall take one of the 


children to church with me this morning, 
Mary. 

The generaj—Yes’m; which? 

The mistress--Oh, whichever will go 
best with my new mauve dress.—Sketch 
(London). 














Copyright, Lustige Blaetter 


The Poor Insurance Company 


Junge Hausfrau(weinerlich)—Ach Schatz, was mir 
passiert ist! Da ist mir eben der ganze Sonntags- 
braten verbrannt. Und drei Mark hat er gekostet. 
(Plétzlich einen erleuchteten Gedanken bekommend) 
Schatz! Wir sind doch in der Feuerversicherung! 

Bride (half crying)—Oh, dear, some- 
thing terrible has happened! My whole 
Sunday’s roast has been burnt, and it cost 
me three marks! (Suddenly illuminated 
by a brilliant idea.) But, say, dear, we 
have a fire insurance, haven’t we?—Lus- 
tige Blaetter (Berlin). 
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A Difficult Matter 


“Fufzehn Pfennig soll ma mitbringa. hat da 
Lehrer ¢’sagt, weil ma an Maispaziergang macha 
tean. Jetzt darf i wieda vierzehn Tag lang zum Firm- 
paten renna und eahm schén tun, damit er ma 
jed’smal an Pfenning schenkt.” 

‘‘Teacher says I should bring fifteen 
pfennigs, because we’re going to have a 
May party. Now I have to run again for 
two weeks to godfather and be pleasant 
with him, so he will give me a pfennig 
every time.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter 
(Munich). 





Politics 


“Je viens de voir mon députée. C'est la premiére 
fois qu'il me refuse une piéce de cent sous et qu'il 
ne me promet rien.” 

“Ca m'étonne.” 

“Tl ne se représente pas!" 

‘*I just saw my congressman. It is the 
first time he has refused me a dollar, and 
he doesn’t promise me anything.’”’ 

‘*I am surprised !’’ 

. . ° ? 

‘‘He will not be a candidate again!’’— 
L’ Illustration (Paris). 

















Who's Who at Thanksgiving Dinner 


The Turkey 
I AM the TURKEY roast, 
Who’s given up the ghost 
To feed the inner man of every thankful 
wight 
Who takes delight 
In sacrificing appetite to show 
His gratitude for blessings here below. 
They call me Gobbler; natheless, all my 
gobbling, 
From distant days of spring, 
Through summer and the fall, 
Has been designed all 
That fatness should be mine when on 
The platter I should rest anon, 
And from my breast give succor at the 
feast 
That celebrates man’s joys increased. 
My limbs, my wings, aye, e’en my papal 
nose 
Rare sweetnesses disclose; 
And, strange to say, it fills my soul 
with glee 
To have the stuffing rare knocked out 
of me. 


The Cranberry 


I am the CRANBERRY. 
The poets speak of me 
As but a saucy thing that, like the frog, 
Comes from the bog 
And boasts no lengthy line 
Of ancestors divine. 
’Tis maybe true; and yet 
From me and mine hath no man reaped 
regret. 
And if a lowly, bog-born thing shail do 
its part 
With all its heart, 
And add unto the sweetness of the earth, 
And fill with mirth 
All little children and the patriarchs as 
well 
By its intrinsic goodness for the briefest 
spell, 
It needs no ancient lineage to prove 
Its claim to honor and to human love. 


The Pumpkin Pic 
Iam the PUMPKIN PIE— 
A golden, lustrous orb, like yonder sun on 
high, 
Designed to shed a wealth of mellow 
light, 
Dispelling spiritual night 
For them that brood 
On gratitude. 
So innocent am I of guile and sin, 
Most any one can ‘‘take me in.”’ 
I’m smooth and slick, 
Yet free of trick. 
Beloved of young and old, 
My gold 
Is current everywhere, 
Dark days or fair; 
And, best of all, I’m so created, 
I’m at my solidest when ‘‘plated.”’ 
—John Kendrick Bangs. 


Fixing the Blame 


Dobbs — Did you ever notice that in 
times of war there is always a lot of 
counterfeit money in circulation? 

Sobbs—Yes. I guess it’s passed by the 
censor. 


—. teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
may an ideal coneeens tonic. come of bitters by mail 
in stamps timore, Md. [Apv.) 


. W. Abbott & Co., 





A Splendid Book Investment 





The Wonderful THIN-PAPER 


Booklovers Shakespeare 


Upsets publishing precedents by being sold for less then ever be- 
fore. One slender volume, of exactly the same size and thickness, replaces every 
two of the original edition. The thin paper has every advantage of the old style 
paper but not the cumbersome weight and bulk. Reading and wearing qualities 
are better than ever. Best of all, this wonderful paper, expressly made for this 
edition, neither tears nor wrinkles easily. 

Twenty sumptuous volumes, bound in soft, rich red leather and gold 


stamped, make up this first Thin Paper Edition. There are 7,000 pages, 
40 magnificent full page color plates and hundreds of rare old woodcuts. 


Shakespeare’s Every Written Word 


is included in this justly famous Booklovers. Although unexpurgated, every hidden 
meaning and obscure word is explained. This makes the Booklovers as interesting 
to read as a novel. 


For every purpose the Booklovers Edition is best. Notes, com- 
mentaries, glossaries, topical index, life, etc. (which are contained in no other edition), 
are the work of famous scholars and so clear that all enjoy them. 


Picture Portfolio GI EN 

Sixteen Duogravures \ 
absoiutely free to early purchasers of this Limited Edition. This magnificent Art 
Portfdlio consists of sixteen Shakespearean Gravure Plates, size 9% x 12%. They will 
beautify any home and would cost $0.50 each in any art shop. With the Booklovers 
Shakespeare as a cornerstone and these wonderful pictures for decorations, you will have 
the foundation of a real library. Do not neglect the chance. You run no risk. You 


should know Shakespeare as only the Booklovers will acquaint you with him. Send 
the coupon today. 


Successful Men Read Shakespeare Knowledge of the rare value of this thin 
Secretary of State Bryan and paper Booklovers Shakespeare makes us offer 








Andrew Carnegie have chosen as 
their guiding motto those ringing 
words that Shakespeare wrote 300 
years ago—7% thine own self be 
true, and it must follow—as the 
night the day—thou canst not then 
be false to any man.” Business 
men read Shakespeare. Their 
whole lives are influenced by him. 


Send No Money 

But send today —and then see the red 
and gold beauty of these 20 volumes 
spread along your library shelves. 
‘Take out ““The Merry Wives” and be 
merry yourself; take out ‘“‘Othello”’ 
and weep. But send the coupon right 
now—without obligation or money. 


THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY 
44-60 E. 23rd St., New York 





to send you the entire set, 20 volumes, 
charges prepaid, 


















. Judge 

For Free Inspection 1-21 

Your nameand address on the cou- ee 

pon are all we ask until you see ° New York 
the set and decide for yourself. \f . Sena pe 

% i ; Send prepaid, for 

you don’t like the books we Y my examination, the 


expect their return at our ex- 
pense. If you do like 
the set, just send us 

One Dollar. The * 
balance may be 4© 
paid in easy ~ 
monthly Py 
payments. 


Booklovers) Shakespeare 
twenty volumes, in full 
limp leather at your spe- 
cial price of $29.50. If satis- 

factory I shall pay you $1.00 
within five days and $2.00 each 
month until balance is paid, other- 

wise I shall notify you and hold 
them subject to your order. Also 

send, prepaid, the $8.00, Art Portfolio, 
which I am to retain without cost if I 
keep the books. 
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(If yeu wish eleth binding change $29.50 te $19.50.) 
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February 17, 1817. 
“Mine Host always knows what 
to bring when Tom and I sit at his 
table. He puts on his best ‘Mine 
Host’ smile—and brings in good 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years.’’ 


As pure, mellow and fragrant to- 
day as in the days of Fees, Hindioon 
when Otp OVERHOLT first . 
became the choice of men 
who know. 

Aged in charred oak barrels 
and bottled in bond, 


A. OVERHOLT & Co. & 


Pittsburgh, Pa, = | 











Pears’s Soap has never 
offered premiums to 
induce sales. It is, in 


itself, a prize for the 
complexion. 
Established in 1789. 
FOR » MEN F BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 








Quaint. Historic 
NEW ORLEANS 


“The Paris of America.” 
Offers delightful variation from 
the winter abroad, with all the at- 
tractions of a Continental city. 


The StCharles 


Finest all year hotel in the South. 
Perfectly appointed and accom- 
modating 1,000 guests. 
Alfred S. Amer & Co., Ltd., Props. 
Under Same Management, 
Tbh Edgewood, Greenwich,Conn. 
“New Teck seg suburban 

te ” 





otel. 
MAY TO OCTOBER. 











What's Not in Washington 


Things That Might Have Taken Place in the 
Nation’s Capital, but Haven't 
By FRANCIS X. OSWALD 
Washington Correspondent of JUDGE 
(Special Dispatch to JUDGE) 

WasHINGTON, D. C., November 20.— 
When Congress has nothing else to do, it 
delights to amuse itself by thinking up 
new reforms to make life more liveable 
in the United States. 

And as the nation’s representatives 
have had a couple of years of vacation, 
with nothing to worry about except tariff 
and currency and trusts and war taxes and 
Philippines and election campaigns and 
shipping bills and a lot of other trifling 
details of their humdrum existence, it is 
little wonder that they should hunt around 
for other worlds to conquer. 

Their latest innovation is to embark on 
a general program of ‘‘Revising the Mul- 
tiplication Table Downward.’’ We can 
almost hear the youngsters chuckle as 
this welcome news filters from the halls 
of Congress out through the schools of 
the land. And if you consider it wasted 
time to bother about what school children 
think, remember that presently they will 
be the voters, and Congress can afford to 
overlook no opportunities to nail down 
any votes that may still be unannexed. 

It is certainly easy to see how welcome 
this reform must be for the poor, bewil- 
dered pupil who still is struggling with 
the perverse intricacies of 7 x 8 is 47— 
or is it 62? He doesn’t know, and when 
the teacher tells him that it is 56, and he 
asks ‘‘Why?’’ in juvenile wonderment, 
even she can give no adequately logical 
reply. 

It is all so arbitrary, anyhow. Why 
should 7 x 8 equal 56 instead of 47 or 62? 
And presently ‘you will hear some of our 
ablest orators demanding this upon the 
floors of the House of Representatives 
and the Senate. ‘‘Why, indeed?’’ 

The only difficulty that now confronts 
these insurgent congressional mathemati- 
cians is the question of the degree of the 
revision of the multiplication table. In 
accordance with the Democratic platform 
all revision, of course, must be down- 
ward. But how fardown? It was easy 
enough in the tariff—at least, compara- 
tively so. But it is different with the 
multiplication table. For there are all 
kinds of snags in the way of too radical 
revision of this fundamental doctrine of 
mathematics. 

And the course is not exactly clear. 
For there are enough round-headed, blind 
stand-patters who are yelling already 
about this profane assault upon the cher- 
ished institutions of their childhood. 
After a man gets bald and feeble, he 
hates to think that he might have to learn 
the multiplication table over again. For 
all of which he can hardly be blamed. It 
was tough enough when he was young. 
And even though he be a Senator now, 
learning a newfangled, down-to-date, re- 
vised multiplication table is enough to 
make anybody squirm. Yet the reform 
promises to have considerable backing, 
and if President Wilson can be induced to 
sidetrack the legislation which he thinks 
he wants, Congress may pass it before 
1922. : 
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A Joytul 
Thanksgiving 
Beverage 


It gives the real old-fashioned at- 
mosphere and enjoyment to the sea- 
son, makes every day a Thanksgiv- 
ing Day tor those who drink it. 

Grocers. Dealers, Restaurants 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, HUDSON, N. Y. 
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Men and Women Photoplays 
To Write Photoplays by 
Elbert Moore 










i OF World's largest companion 





unis Bookiet Free 
interested 80,000 Movie Theatres are clamoring for 


5 ® NEW IDEAS 
for photoplays. Use your spare minutes at home to help them out—at $0 
to $100 for every idea they accept. You can do it—yes you can. Special 





education not necessary., 


I GUARANTEE YOU $10 FOR FIRST PHOTOPLAY 
py by my method. As former Photoplay Editor of one of the world’s 

ucing companies | speak with a ~ Your ideas are as good 
as the next person’s. Costs nothing to investigate. Send post card or letter 
at once for free booklet explaining everything 


ELBERT MOORE, Box 772 PX, CHICAGO 


DIAMONDS 


ON CREDIT 


Let us send you any Diamond you may select 
from our catalog so you may compare our 
values with those offered by other dealers ; be 
convinced that our IMPORTER’S PRICES 


offer you a great saving. 
20% DOWN 10% MONTHLY 


We furnish a guarantee certificate with 
every Diamond and allow the full purchase 
price on all exchanges. We will send express 
prepaid any Diamond or other article, for ex- 
amination and approval, you to be the sole 
judge as to whether you keep it or return it 
at our expense. 
Write today for our FREE catalog de luxe 
No. 32, and see how easy it is for you to own 
and wear a beautiful Diamond. 
- W. SWEET & CO., Inc. 
2 and 4 Maiden Lane New York City 







































factory Home 
mm 6S ° 


sie 
| of selling direct from factory to home, I can save you from $110 to $200/| 
on my celebrated Evans Artist Model Pianos. | 


Two to Four Years to Pay al 
The easiest kind of terms, weekly. monthly, quarterly payments | 






suit your convenience fits | 
All middlemen, jobbers, Gealeve and a Seay 

vo ¢ 0 > o 
cut out. No charge for salesroom expense for My pA Evans, 


factory. These sre some of the reasons why i can sell 
Artist Model Pianos for such little money Let me send you Me) 
| other reasons. Write today. | 
30 Days Free Trial —— 
We allow all freight charges, let you use the beautiful ‘irely | 
| Artist Model Piano for thirty days free. If you are not = } 
satisfied, we will take it back without any cost to you~you are re 
judge to decide. If you want to keep it, you may do so on our low factory 
wholesale price on most convenient terms. 
Free Music Lessons _ 
To every customer in each locality we will give two years 
| of piano instruction free. Ask about our insurance plan and our method 
| of saving you money. Write today. 
| F. O. Evans Piano Co. Dept. 20 Chicago 
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Passing the Mustard 


Wanderlust 
There’s a hand organ playing below in the street, 
Just a popular air that’s distractingly sweet— 
And there’s something the matter with ev’ry one’s feet. 


There’s a bird flitting by with some business afar, 
For a chat with a rose or call on a star— 
And you want to be anywhere but where you are. 


There’s a breeze blowing in through the window and door, 
With a scent of the waters, a smell of the shore— 
And the burden grows heavy, so heavy before. 


And it isn’t the eastland, it isn’t the west, 
And it isn’t the south or the north seems the best— 
That calls you and fills you with summer’s unrest; 


For it’s all of the world that is calling you now, 
The salt of the sea and the soil of the plow. 
You never know where and you never care how— 


But you want to go follow that organ afar, 
Away from the town and the clang of the car— 
You want to be anywhere but where you are. 
—Douglas Malloch, in American Lumberman. 


What It Stood For—‘‘Have you any fresh eggs?’’ asked the 
American in London. 

‘‘Yes, mum, plenty,’’ said the clerk. ‘‘Them with a hen on ’em 
are fresh.”’ 

“I don’t see any with a hen on them,’’ said Mrs. X——, looking 
around for a nest. 

“The letter ‘hen,’ mum, not the bird. 
laid,’ mum.’’—New York Sun. 


‘Hen’ stands for ‘noo- 


His Gratification—‘‘I tell you,’’ said Poots, ‘‘there is an inde- 
scribable sense of luxury in lying in bed and ringing one’s bell for 
his valet.”’ 

“*You’ve a valet?’’ asked Poots’s friend. 

““No,’’ replied Poots; ‘‘but I’ve got a bell.’’ — Rochester 
Telegram. 


Scandal—‘‘I’ve got something I want to tell you. You haven’t 
heard about the shocking Billinger scandal, have you?’’ 
“Yes. I’ve heard about it at least four times. You’re late.’’ 
“That’s funny. It was told at the club for the first time, and 


everybody there promised not to repeat it.’’—Topeka Journal. 


Didn’t Apply —‘‘I believe in the motto, ‘Never put off till to- 
morrow what you can do to-day.’”’ 

“Pay me that five dollars, then.’’ 

“The rule doesn’t apply; that’s something I can’t do to-day.’’ 
—Boston Transcript. 


Owed It to His Wife—‘‘My wife made me a success,’’ remarked 
the man. 

“T am glad to hear you say that,’’ declared his pastor. 

“Yes; she has always wanted so many things that I’ve just had 
to hustle.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


The Reason—‘‘ Why are women so crazy over these battered-up 
football players?’’ 

“T suppose it is because of the innate feminine love of rem- 
nants.’’—Baltimore American. 


Misunderstood—New maid—In my last place I always took things 
fairly easy. 

Cook—Well, it’s different here. 
up.— Tit-Bits. 


They keep everything locked 


Why Not—Dr. Pillem—Are you going to call a consultation? 
Dr. Bolus—I think not. I don’t believe the patient has that 
much money.—New York Post. 


Caretaker—‘‘This plant belongs to the begonia family.’’ 
“Ah! And you are taking care of it while they are away.’’— 


Boston Times. 


Her Reason—‘‘ What in the world made you jilt Reggie?’’ 
“Oh, he got on my nerves, always asking permission to kiss 
me.”—Dallas News. . 


The One Idea—‘‘ My dear, you ought to pass up frivolous things 
take an interest in deep subjects. Take history, for instance. 





PRN materials, expert mixing to measure, and lastly 
aging in the wood give Club Cocktails the exquisite 
blending, the delightful smoothness, the rare fragrance 
that no other method can produce. Your dealer 





mA has your favorite variety. Buy a bottle today. 
= G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-1 Sauce 
a 














“Apollo and the Muses,” by Thorwaldsen. Bas-relief, ivory finish. 10° x 5", 





F you signify that you are a lover of beautiful things by accepting the Pp 
offer below, you will receive absolutely FREE, all charges prepaid, the beau- 
tiful bas-relief shown above, ready to hang on your wall. 


The mere fact that you want this exquisite plaque will be a sign to us that you 
are the kind of reader we want for THE CRAFTSMAN. For only if you yearn for 
beautiful things for your home; beauty in your surroundings, beauty everywhere, 
will you enjoy THE CRAFTSM . Not only because it is in itself a thing of 
beauty—acclaimed in Europe ag most beautiful magazine published—but be- 
cause it will help you to bring»beauty into your home, your life, and the lives of 
others,—so that you too will call it “the most worth-while magazine in America,” 

Our Architectural Dept. will help you draw the plans for your new home. Our 
Interior Decorating Dept. will help you decorate it. Our Dept. will help 
you solve your honfe problems. Our Homebuilders’ Exposition (four floors) is a 
complete education for the homelover. 

Each issue of THE CRAFTSMAN (monthly) is a treasury of unique, sumptuougly 
illustrated articles on art, homebuilding, decoration, gardening, homemaking, 
training of youth, the making of beautiful things, the making of beautiful citiés,— 
indeed, everything that makes for a better, happier, more beautiful America. 

The coupon offer below is your opportunity to discover for yourself the potency and beauty 
of THE CRAFTSMAN. If it fails to come up to your expectations, your remittande will be re- 
turned, and you will not be asked to return the magazines sent to you. 4 





THE CRAFTSMAN, Craftsman Building, 6 East 39th St., New York. 

Please record me as a trial subscriber to THE CRAFTSMAN for four mosths, beginning 
with the December issue. Send me in addition one previous number FRE and the bas- 
relief, “Apollo and the Muses,’ all charges prepaid, in accordance with your special offer. I 
enclose $1.00, on the understanding that I may cancel my subscription before receiving the 
December issue, and you will return the $1.00 promptly, and not require me to return the 
magazines sent to me. 


(Signed) 








J.i Address oocencanan 

















In The Spotlight of Honor 


In competition with foreign champagne, Great 
Western received the highest recognition. For 
brilliancy, bouquet, flavor, fragrance—for all the 
qualities that make champagne recognized as 
out of the ordinary. 


Great Western 
Champagne 


Special Reserve 
Extra Dry - Nery ‘be 
The only American Champagne ever Awarded a Gold Medal at 
Foreign Expositions. Paris Exposition, France, 1867. Paris | mand 
tion, France, 1889. Paris Exposition, France, 1900. Vienna E xposi- 
tion, Austria, 1873. en See, Belgium, 1897. Bruxelles 
Exposition, Beigium, 1910. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 


Rheims, N.Y. 


OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA 








Moth-Proof Red Cedar 











Free Trial 










A Piedmont 
Southern Red Cedar 
Chest protects furs and woolens 
from moths, mice, dust and damp. Fin- 
est Xmas, wedding or craduation gift 
days free trial. Low factory prices if vou de- 
cide to keep the Chest. Freight prepaid by as. 
Write for handsome 64 page illustrated catalog 
Postpaid free. pi dmont Red Cedar Chest Co. Dept. 84, Statesville, N. ef 




















Z- ol 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 

WY So hard they easily scratch a file and 
Alt will cut giass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Movmredin]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stad for 
all charges prepaid. No money‘in advance, 


examination - 
Meney refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


Cae VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis 





Rifles — Pistols — Cartridges 
————_ 's Supplies 
or Better 
siana che nee wine for Katalog 
CLEMENT CO. 
‘Ss VEL &° Cincinnati, 0. 


— MOVING ‘PICTURE PLAYS 


Constant demand. Devote all or spare time. | 
Past and li ability unnecessary. 
DET. 


Atias Pos.ssmine Co. 440 Cincinatti, On10 





We will send youtwocard | 


MAGIC TRICK Loy ka; ‘very 7 | 


tricks 
yet amyone‘ean do them. Also two booklets show- 1 Oc 
ing over 100 different Magic Tricks. AIL FOR 
Phila., Pa. 


THE MAGIC SHOP, 20 N. 13th St., 


Here is an interesting item. Gessler, the 
tyrant, put up a hat for the Swiss to 
salute.’’ 
The lady was a trifle interested. 
‘*How was it trimmed?’’ she inquired. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Village Life—Gossip—That was Tom 
Jenkins, th’ rich old bachelor up on th’ 
west hill. They tell me he’s goin’ to 
build a new house. 

Milliner (aged fifty)—Is he? 

Gossip —Yes. He’s asked fer proposals. 

Milliner — Wh-what’s his address? — 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


He Was the Man—Hotel waiter —Are 
you the gentleman who has been ringing 
all the time, sir? 

Furmer Hayseed (at the electric bell) 
—I dunno. I just lost me collar stud and 
was trying to dig this little un out of the 
wall with my knife.— Philadelphia Led- 
ger. 


Shocked—She—I thought you told me 
this was a civil court. 

He—So it is. 

She—Why, those horrid lawyers in it 
were as rude as they could be.—-Baltimore 
American. 


So Easy —Scribbler— Have you any kind 
of a farm that a literary chap like me 
could make a living on? 

Real-estate broker—Sure! You could 
work on the farm days and write nights 
to make a living!—Chicagv News. 


it rumored 
Which day 


Not Particular—‘‘I heard 
that Mabel was to marry. 
does she prefer?’’ 

“Any one of the three hundred and 
sixty-five.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Why— Willie—Dad, why is the way of 
the transgressor hard? 

Dad—Because so many people have 
tramped on it, my son.—Cincinnati En- 
quirer. 


Advice—Sapleigh—Clever? Oh, very! 
Why, she has brains enough for two! 

Miss Keen—Then she’s just the girl you 
ought to marry.—Boston Transcript. 


The Expert 

He knew the other fellow’s work much 
better than his own, 

And what the other chap should do he 
readily made known. 

He had a lot of time to tell his neighbor 
how to work, 

But when he had a task himself, he’d very 
promptly shirk. 


He’d tell the plumber how to plumb, the 
baker how to bake; 

He’d give a banker friendly tips on money 
he could make. 

He butted into everything that came 
across his view, 

Except the most important things—the 
tasks he had to do. 


He’d tell the lawyer how to try a hard 
and knotty case; 

He made a nuisance of himself where’er 
he showed his face. 

Where’er he went he gave advice in wis- 
dom’s lordly tone— 

An expert he in every line of work ex- 
cept his own. —VDetroit Free Press. 
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*“‘steady de- 
sady Work” 


There is a 
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—one of the most popular 





mand” for 


drawings that ever appeared 
as a front cover of JUDGE. 


A duplicate of this splen- 
did picture by Enoch Bolles, 
in full color, 9 x 12 double 
mounted on a heavy white 
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With The College Wits 


The Source 


“From where do cows get their milk?”’ 
The little girl wished to learn. 


dear?’’ 


Her mother asked in turn. 
And then with widely opened eyes, 
Lifting her childish brows, 


prise, 
“Do they have to spank the cows?”’ 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


matrimony ?”’ 
“Baby ribbons !’’—Cornell Widow. 


much about? 
Hubby — That 
money.—Illinois Siren. 


is where they 











“Do you know where little boys go 
who don’t go to Sunday school?’’ 

“Yes, ma’am; dey go fishin’.’’—Michi- 
gan Gargoyle. 


A Novelty—Hanger—She appears to 
have changed her clothes. 

Fanger—Most people disappear to do 
that.—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


_ In Mineralogv— Prof —Name the largest 
known diamond. 
Mr. A.—The ace.- 


Pointed Out—‘‘That’s where I shine,”’ 
said the young man, as he showed his blue 
» suit to the tailor.—Cornell Widow. 


California Pelican. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Ite purity has made it famous.” 
of six ylass stoppered bottles 


50e the cas ADYT. 





“From where do you get your tears, my 


“Oh, mother,’’ she asked, in quick sur- 


Sure Thing—‘‘What are the bonds of 


In the Middle Class—Wifey—What is 
the social scale that the novels talk so 
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CHARTREUSE 


UNVARYING IN CHARACTER 


THE MONKS’ FAMOUS CORDIAL 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés 


SUPERB LIQUEUR 
OF THE AGES 


UNSURPASSED 
IN EXCELLENCE 


BATJER & CO. 
45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 








20°% Down, 10% Per Month 
With every 


certificate guaranteeing it 
take it back any time at 
change for a larger stone 
is not better value than your dealer can 
furnish, return it and will refund your 
money. Goods forwarded prepaid for exam 
ination. Write for latest catalog 4 


J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 


71-73 Nassau Street, New York 


Diamond we give a written 
and agreeing to 
full price, in’ ex 
If your purchase 


we 











Box of ee 


All Havana Onl 


French's superb Cuban Special. Filler of Havana leaves too short 
to use in the manufacture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of 
Havana cigars. Both filler and wrapper are the purest Cuban grown tobacco 
—thoroughly seasoned leaf Rich, mellow and exquisite tropic 
flavor. Five cigars in Spanish Cedar Box by parcel post prepaid direct to 
you for only 25c, silver or stamps. Limited introductory offer. Seud today. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 46, Statesville, N. C. 

















A GIFT THAT IS SURE TO PLEASE 


Fully guaranteed Made right to write right. Lasts a lifetime. 


The “VULCAN” INK PENCIL 


(gare 


Dyyrnnin dials iri leila; \ 
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Highly polished rubber and safety lock cap. Absolutely non-leakable. 
Red or Black $1.00 Long or Short 

J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames Street, New York 
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HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


a 


IS OF MELLOW TONE AND 
PERFECT QUALITY. ITS 
UNIQUE AND UNIFORM 
CHARACTER DISTANCES 
ALL COMPETITION 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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ROMEIKE’ Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clip- 


pings which may appear about 





you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
Every newspaper and peri- 


‘ , 


want to be “‘ up to date.’ 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘lerms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 
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An essential of 
Correct Dress 


for Men 


fo 
a d / al 


Lisle 25¢ 
Silk S50¢ 


Olds oumMock@moannasOures kim 


Ipher 


War Worries Him Not! 


He smokes the Pipe of Peace—not 
peace at any price—merely the price 
of a pipeful of French’s Special 
Blend Smoking Tobacco. It is 
made of age-seasoned, richest grown 
golden leaf, so delicately and art- 
fully blended that it puts a de- 
liciously mellow, sweet flavor 
and fragrance into your pipe 
that will fill your smoking hours 
* with unlimited delight. 
Will you try a large 10c tin and be convinced by the evidence 
of your own taste? Send silver or stamps and get it direct from fac- 
tory, freshly packed aad in perfect condition. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 5, 


paed $2.50 AUTOMATIC ADDER 


Absbdlutely accurate, quickly and easily 
operated, durably made. All metal cas- 
ing. Capacity $999,009.09. New unique 
principle. Biggest value ever offered in 
an adder. Guaranteed accurate for one 
year. Makes adding, subtracting or 
multiplying easy foranyone. Saves time, 
money and eliminates errors. Sent pre- 
paid for $2.50. Order today. Good 
agents wanted. Address 


J. H. BASSETT & CO., 5921 Indians Ave., Dept, 16-C. Chicago, Il. 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent ? ,Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions’ " and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys Dept. 129. Washington, D. C. 


Do You Know 


that you are living ina period when history is 
being made at a rate never before equaled in 
the annals of the world ? 

The wars of Alexander, Hannibal, the Cru- 
sades, Caesar and Napoleon seem like mere 
skirmishes beside the le conflagration 
that is tearing Europe t right now. 

Leslie's Weekly, if f kep 6h file, will become 
a pictorial history of the great conflict that 
you.can refer to in years to come with pleas- 
ure and profit. 

We will send you a leather binder which will hold 
amber of copies of Leslie’s from 1 to 52 for $1.50. 


»  LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 

















Statesville, N. C. 










































Stories ‘with Smiles 


Name for the Kiddy—A young mother 
living in the Highlands, rather inclined 
to be romantic in her temperament, was 
troubled because she could not find a name 
that suited her fancy for her firstborn, a 
boy. One of her friends called at her 
home one day with a touring car and took 
her out for a ride. They were spinning 
along one of the country pikes in Jeffer- 
son County, when they passed a big barn. 
One of the doors was open, and a curious 
name was painted on it. 

‘*Ah,’’ said the fond mother to herself, 
‘‘there’s a name for my boy; at least, a 
part of it. ‘Nosmo,’’’ she read and re- 
peated a number of times, so she would 
not forget it. ‘‘I never heard the name 
before,’’ she confided to herself. ‘‘They’ll 
all wonder where I got it, I’msure. Isn’t 
it romantic to find a name that way?’’ she 
mused. 

The big car continued its way over the 
country pikes, until finally the afternoon 
had almost passed away. The young 
mother was elated that she had found a 
name for her infant son. 

On the way back, when they passed the 
same barn, she turned to see the name 
once more, but the door had been closed. 
However, the door by its side had been 
opened, and there was another name on 
that one. 

‘Oh, there is the middle name for 
baby!’’ she almost spoke aloud, she was 
so elated. Some one had painted ‘‘King’’ 
on the door. ‘‘Nosmo King,’’ she said to 
herself; ‘‘and won’t daddy be delighted 
that we have a name for baby?’’ 

So when daddy came home, the name 
was announced tohim. Daddy was elated. 
So were grandma and grandpa. The whole 
family was tickled with the name. 

Three weeks later the mother took her 
baby out for a ride inthe samecar. They 
passed by the same barn. Both doors 
were open, and when the mother saw the 
name, she collapsed. She had named her 
boy ‘‘No Smoking.’’ Now she calls him 
plain ‘‘Tom.’’—Louisville Times. 


Cooking in Hard Times—*‘ How will you 
have your eggs cooked?’’ asked the 
waiter. 

‘*Make any difference in the cost of 
’em?’’ inquired the cautious customer 
with the brimless hat and the ragged 
beard. 

**No.’’ 

‘Then cook them on the top of a slice 
of ham,’’ said the customer.— Tit-Bits. 


Love Can Tell—‘‘I’m not at home to that 
gentleman, Jane,’’ declared the belle. 

**You haven’t seen his card yet,’’ pro- 
tested mother. ‘‘You don’t know who it 
is.’”’ 

‘‘True; but it isn’t the machine I am 
waiting for. I can tell by the honk.’’— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. . 


All in the Game—‘‘It’s all in the game,’’ 
sighed the boarder, as he separated the 
buckshot from the quail.— Yale Record. 
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Hh Lettersofa | t 
SELF-MADE 
FAILURE 


rt By Maurice Switzer 








“The Biggest Little 
Book of the Decade” \t 


MAURICE SWITZER’S ’ 


Letters of a 
Self - Made 


Failure 


Handsomely bound in cloth, 180 
pages with 14 brilliant pen draw- 
ings by FRANK GODWIN. 


Sora 


Crisp—Trenchant—Apt 


When you read this little book you 
chuckle; then you THINK! And 
a book that makes you think pays 
well for the reading. 


What You Get For 
Your Dollar 


Inspiration to look life in the eye and 
grin. 

Courage to go on and on, and win out. 
Moral backbone to admit your faults. 
Tolerance for your neighbor—respect 
for yourself. 

A small but bottomless sack of wisdom- 
nuggets. 

The thought -germ from which will 
sprout the beginning of a bankroll. 
Something helpful to pass along to your 
friend — your fellow worker — your 
employe. 

Not only an addition to your library, 
but a rich and copious fountain of re- 
freshment, spiced with the tingling 
sparkle of keen humor and the never 
failing flavor of horse sense. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Enclosed find $1.00. Send me a copy of “Letters of 
a Self-Made Failure.” 


——— 
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os Trade supplied by Small, Maynard & Co., Boston 





























bold tor cou 
the fullest measure of 
health, bappinces and 
prosperity 


That you may share 
witb me Outing the 
coming wear many 
pleasant moments and 
think of me one 
ally, © bave ¢ : 
the magayine 
ene, 


Judge 


scut to vou for fiftre 
two wecke with my 
best wishes 

















Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City: Enclosed find $ 


$1.00 Buys 13 
Merry Christmas 
Reminders 


HERE are two things that make a Christmas gift worth while: the thoughtfulness that 
prompts it and the judgment displayed in its selection. 


Simply to be remembered is a compliment, but to be remembered in a way which reflects the 


good taste of the recipient is both a compliment and a commendation. 


$1.00 will buy three months’ subscription to Judge—a delightfully clever, piquant magazine 
with the right appeal for cultured men and women. Three months’ subscription means that 
the magazine will be a welcome weekly visitor to the home of your friend for thirteen consec- 
utive periods. A constant, cheerful reminder of your thoughtful consideration long after the 


Christmas season has ceased to be a memory. 


Fill in the coupon and we will put your friends on the mailing list, and just before Christmas 
we will send to the addresses you give us, a holiday greeting in the form of a bookmark with 
your name on it—a card, in itself an appropriate souvenir, printed in three colors—on excel- 


lent stock. 

















Please send Judge for three 


months to the following addresses, and mail to each a bookmark bearing my name: 


Address Town and State 
























































Name and Address of Remitter. 











AMERICAS FAVORITE 
Champagne 


Recognized by all as the premier wine of America. You may 


pay more and receive no better: pay the same and not get as good. 
Two Kinds: Special Dry and Brut 
Gold Seal Red—the best sparkling Burgundy on the market 
Sold everywhere **All wine—no duty’”’ 


Gold Seal VSS\ 





L 


URBANA WINE CO. URBANA, N. Y,, Sole Maher 
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